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LAWYER’S OBSESSION 


It’s my job to protect innocent people from the bad 
guys...but when I laid eyes on Ruby, it became about so 
much more than that. I’ve never seen a woman so beautiful, 
so enticing, so incredible in every way...I knew I had to 
make her mine. But things got kind of complicated the 
second I decided to represent her in her stalking case... 


My sister might not approve, but my hot, older lawyer is the 
man I’ve fallen head over heels for. Now, he’s knee-deep in 
my issues since he protected me from my creepy stalker...1 
know I shouldn’t want him, but every time I see his perfect 
body and his sexy smolder, I know that I’d do anything to be 
with him... 


*Lawyer’s Obsession is a SHORT  insta-everything 
standalone instalove romance with an HEA, no cheating, 
and no cliffhanger. 
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CHAPTER ONE 


olton 


I might’ve just solved one of the biggest cases of my career, 
but the only thing I have on my mind right now is the 
woman that just walked past the bar I’m in. 


My muscles tighten. My cock rises in my pants. Every 
possessive bone in my body is urging me to get up and walk 
out of here and go to talk to her. 


She’s with another woman, but it’s like I can’t even see her. 
She’s just perfect. She’s got the most amazing curves that 
look like they could kill a man and bright red hair that 
makes her stand out from the crowd. She’s shorter than 
most women, and yet it makes her even more attractive. 
Even from here, I can see that her eyes are the palest blue 
color against her white porcelain skin, and all of these tiny 
details are making me want to go out there right now and 
make her mine. 


Whoever she’s with stops right outside the bar. They’re 
obviously debating coming inside, and I pray that she will. If 
not, lll have to run after her myself, and even with how 


desperate I feel to get to her, I know I'll do it for her. I’d do 
anything. I feel my shoulders tense. My stomach is tight. I 
need her like I’ve never needed anything before. 


The women keep talking and I keep my eye on them. I turn 
to the bartender briefly. 


“Another whiskey,” I growl. I need something to try and 
quench this fire inside me. I don’t do this. Women are never 
in the cards in my life. I’m too busy with work to even see 
an attractive woman and dwell on how good she looks. 


But this woman...she’s everything. She’s unignorable. I’ve 
never found a woman I’ve been remotely interested in 
before, but in a split second, she’s changed all of that for 
good. I know now that I’ve been waiting my whole life for 
her to show up...and there’s no way in hell I’m letting her 


go. 


As I turn with my new glass of whiskey in hand, the girls are 
still talking. The beautiful redhead is insistent, but her 
friend doesn’t seem to want to comply... 


And that’s when I see something that turns my stomach. 
There’s a man across the street from the redheaded beauty, 
watching her with a hungry gaze. He’s got a vicious look in 
his eyes and something deep inside me stirs. There’s an 
animal lying dormant inside me, desperate to pounce on 
that creep across the street, to be protective of the woman 
outside the bar, desperate to show her that I’ve got her 
back no matter what. 


But while I’ve been staring the man down, I’ve lost my eyes 
on the girls. And when I see him begin to move through the 
dark street like a predator, I finish up my whiskey in one 
gulp and push back from my stool. I leave the bar and head 
out into the cold street, ready for whatever might happen 
out in the darkness... 


Ruby 
“Just one drink!” 
“No, Ruby, not tonight...” 


“Oh come on...we just finished the biggest show of our 
careers so far...we deserve to relax a little, right?” 


My older sister sighs at me, as she often does, with 
disappointment. “Ruby, not everything is an excuse to party, 
you know. We have auditions to think about. We have to 
make sure that we land another role...we can’t just sit back 
and expect something to come our way. In the morning, I’m 
going straight out and finding myself a new show. 
Besides...I’ll relax when I finally get Hamilton tickets and 
take a night for myself at the theatre...” 


I roll my eyes at her. We’ve both wanted to be actresses 
since we could walk and talk, but she seems to believe that 
means we can’t have fun at the same time. She only ever 
lets go when she goes to watch shows at the theatre. Given 
her profession, she might as well live in one...like the 
Phantom of the Opera, or something. 


“You know, one drink won’t stop you from going to an 
audition tomorrow...even you’re not that much of a 
lightweight.” 


“T said no, Ruby. You might not take this seriously, but I do. 
We can’t all land leading roles...” 


I feel a little guilty as she says that. In our latest production, 
I took center stage while she remained in the ensemble. For 
me, the dream was always to get on Broadway no matter 
the cost...it didn’t matter to me whether I was a leading role 


or not. But then again, I’ve never had to worry about that 
too much. I always seem to land the lead. 


“Your time will come,” I promise her. My sister, so slender 
and beautiful, is the perfect candidate for any leading role. 
She can sing, dance and act better than anyone. Her only 
issue? She lacks confidence. 


We reach her block and I sigh as she fumbles for her keys in 
her bag. She glances around the street anxiously. 


“You didn’t have to walk me home...who is going to walk you 
back?” 


“Don’t worry about me...I’ll be fine.” 


“T really think you should get a cab. You’ve got the 
money...” 


“Fine, I will,” I lie, and she pretends to believe me. She 
knows how much I love the city at night. Besides, it’s still 
early. There are people milling around everywhere. I should 
be fine. 


“Don’t stop at any bars on the way back,” she warns me, 
only half-joking. I lean in to kiss her cheek. 


“Alright, Mom. Goodnight. Sleep well...and good luck with 
all those hundreds of auditions you have to urgently take 
part in tomorrow.” 


“Goodbye, Ruby.” 


I grin to myself and continue my walk home. It’s only a few 
blocks from here so it doesn’t feel like a big deal. I pass 
plenty of people as I walk on by, so what’s the big deal? It’s 
not like there are no witnesses around here if someone tries 
something. 


And yet, I’m beginning to get a strange feeling that 
someone’s following me. It’s happened a few times to me 
before where I’ve seen a guy in a black hoodie keeping 
pace with me, always hanging back a few hundred yards. 
Maybe I’m paranoid. After all, there are plenty of people in 
black hoodies in New York City, and I’ve never got a good 
look at the guy’s face. But something tells me this time that 
I’m right to be suspicious. Each time I turn to look over my 
shoulder, it feels like the guy has gotten a little closer to me. 
He feels familiar in a threatening way. I try to stay calm as I 
reach into my bag for my pepper spray. Maybe I should’ve 
called a cab, but I’m only a couple of blocks away now. 


But suddenly, it seems like the number of people on the 
street is thinning out. It’s like it’s only just me and the 
hooded guy in the world, and he’s definitely getting closer 
to me. I speed up a little, but it doesn’t make me feel much 
better. My gut twists. Not far to go now... 


The guy feels like he’s closing in on me. I have the pepper 
spray in my grasp. I’m not going to let some creep frighten 
me. I pause in the street and turn around. 


The man is standing in front of me now with a leer on his 
lips. He feels familiar to me, and I guess I know him from 
the times he’s followed me before. I don’t know what he 
wants, standing in front of me with that sickening grin. He 
licks his lips. 


“What do you want?” I ask. My hands are shaking. 
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“To get to know you,” he says. His teeth are yellowed. 
“Come on...come closer so that we can get acquainted.” 


I hold up my pepper spray anxiously, “Stay away from me...” 


The man takes a step toward me and for a second, I’m 
terrified that something awful is actually about to happen. 


And then, out of nowhere, a dark shadow descends on the 
man. 


CHAPTER TWO 


olton 


I whirl the stalker around and punch him square on the 
nose. The second I saw the beautiful woman with her 
pepper spray at the ready, I knew I had to intervene. She’s 
in danger, and I’m not going to stand by and allow my 
woman to get hurt. 


The man stumbles back, looking furious, but not deterred. 
The woman screams and I see her searching for her phone. 
She’s going to call the police. I just have to keep this creep 
at bay until they arrive. 


He tries to circle me like a predator and a snarl forms on 
my lips. I want to spit at his feet. 


“You’re scum,” I growl at him. “Creeping on innocent 
women in the middle of the night...it’s sick. You deserve 
everything I’m going to give you.” 


“You can’t take me,” the man growls, but one look at my 
muscled arms, my angry face and my gritted teeth, and he 


doesn’t look so sure. I shake my head at him, balling my 
hands into fists. 


“You wanna bet? It’s not going to end well for you.” 


“Tt’s okay! We can all walk away from this!” the red haired 
beauty cries, but I shake my head. I know what this man 
would’ve done to her given the chance. He has to pay for 
that. He needs to be taught a lesson. 


The man tries to launch himself at me and I shove him 
square in the chest, watching him fall back. I’m furious, but 
I want to hold off from being too aggressive if I can. I know 
as a lawyer how messy these things can get, and really, all I 
want to do is protect this woman. But when he launches 
himself at me again, my anger takes over and I slam my fist 
into his face again. He recoils with a loud cry and this time, 
he doesn’t try so hard to get back into the fight. 


When he finally regains his composure, his mouth is 
bloodied and he has defeat in his eyes. He tries to run at the 
woman but I grab his shoulders from behind and toss him 
easily to the ground. The anger in my veins has made me 
feel invincible. I’d do anything for this woman I’ve never 
met before. Something inside me is telling me to protect 
her at all costs. I need her to be okay. And now, as I hear 
police sirens wailing and the man lies crumpled on the 
ground, I know that for now, my job is done. 


I stalk over to her with blood on my knuckles and fire in my 
veins. She looks frightened, but not by me. Even in her fear, 
She has her chin held high and her shoulders back. She 
exudes confidence that most women don’t appear to have. 
But even so, her shoulders sag when I put my hands on 
them, releasing the tension inside her. 


“You don’t have to worry now. Everything’s going to be 
okay,” I say. I look back at the scumbag on the floor. “We’ll 


take care of this.” 


“T....1 can’t thank you enough for helping me...how did you 
know what he was doing?” 


“I caught sight of him following you a few blocks back...I 
needed evidence that he was doing something to you before 
I could intervene...” I hold out my phone to her and show 
her the video footage I got of him following her. “It’s a little 
dark...it might not hold up in court...but it’s something.” 


Her pale blue eyes widen and she looks up at me with 
shock. “Court? I can’t go to court over this...I can’t afford a 
lawyer.” 


My thumb brushes the skin exposed by her neckline and I 
feel electricity sparking off my fingertips. I know I shouldn’t 
touch her like this. Not with the offer I’m about to give her. 
But the electricity between us is completely unignorable. I 
can see that she feels it too in her wide-eyed gaze. She 
takes a shaky breath and I force myself to pull my hand 
away from her. I straighten my jacket. 


“Its a good thing I’m a lawyer, then. I’m going to handle 
this case for you. I’m going to make sure this bastard pays 
for the things he’s tried to do to you.” 


“I'm pretty sure he’s followed me before as well...I just want 
the nightmare to end,” she says, shaking her head. Then, 
she holds out her hand for me to shake. “I’m Ruby.” 


Ruby...the name suits her well. Now I understand the bright 
red hair. But even without it, she’s as much of a gem as her 
name. I’m immediately caught up in how sexy she is. As I 
take her hand and shake it, I revel in the warmth of her soft 
hand and the grateful look in her soft eyes. At least I know 
now that this isn’t where we part ways...I’m going to get to 
spend a hell of a lot of time with her now. 


“I’m Colton...and I can assure you, I’m one of the top 
lawyers in the city. I only take on cases for people I think 
are innocent...and I know you are,” I say. “You don’t deserve 
this...I’m going to make sure you’re protected. I’m going to 
make sure you’re safe.” 


“T believe you,” she breathes. 


And then the moment is interrupted by the arrival of the 
police. As the stalker lies crumpled on the ground and my 
hand breaks away from Ruby’s, I know this whole thing is 
only just beginning. I know that it’s going to be a long road 
to get this creep convicted. And yet, I’m ready for the 
challenge. 


The real challenge, though, is going to be keeping my hands 
off Ruby... 


Ruby 


The night feels impossibly long. After the police arrived on 
the scene, I had to answer a million questions to try and 
determine what happened. I’m exhausted by the time they 
let me out of questioning, but Colton insists that he’ll be 
working the case the rest of the night, and I desperately 
want to stay by his side. Everything about him captured my 
attention...his sharp suit, his sculpted body, the coldness in 
his eyes when he took down my stalker. I know that 
shouldn’t be attractive to me, and yet I can’t help lusting 
after the man who saved me. I can’t help wanting more 
from this older man, the one who so selflessly offered his 
services to me for free. Without him, I know this would all 
be overlooked, but he’s here to make sure I’m okay. 


But after I called Naomi to tell her what happened, she 
insisted that I head over to her apartment right away, so I 


can’t stay with Colton. I know he’s busy anyway and I’ll only 
get in the way, but the thought of leaving his protective 
bubble isn’t a good one. I want him to wrap his arms 
around me and tell me everything’s okay. I don’t care if he’s 
my lawyer...the heart wants what it wants, and since I’ve 
laid eyes on him, I know that he’s all I’ve ever wanted and 
more. I need him like I need to breathe. 


And yet, here I am getting in a cab to see Naomi. Colton 
coolly slipped me his business card as I left and I’ve been 
holding it close to my chest the whole car ride. The ball’s in 
my court now, I suppose. I’ll have to call him and keep this 
whole thing going. I only wish I was getting to call him 
under better circumstances. 


Naomi is waiting for me outside as the cab comes to a stop 
and I pay. As I clamber out she rushes to me and throws her 
arms around me. 


“Thank God you’re alright. Did that creep do anything to 
you?” she asks immediately. I shake my head. 


“Honestly, Naomi, I’m fine...1 don’t know what would’ve 
happened if Colton hadn’t stepped in...but I’m okay.” 


Naomi pulls away and I can see the anger on her face. 
“Right. We have a lot of talking to do. Inside. Now.” 


I don’t know what I could possibly have done to upset her at 
this point, but I do as she asks because when Naomi gets 
like this, it’s easier to go along with her than to fight her. As 
we go inside her apartment, I relax for the first time in 
hours. Now that I’m away from Colton, my heart isn’t racing 
so much, though the thought of him is still making my skin 
tingle and a need for him coil in my stomach. My attraction 
to him is so intense that it’s exhausting. 


But Naomi isn’t going to give me much of an opportunity to 
daydream about him. She stands in front of me with her 
arms folded. 


“I can’t believe you walked home after I told you to get a 
cab,” she snaps at me. Ah. Now I see why she’s angry. I 
sigh. 


“In hindsight, maybe it was a bad idea...but Naomi, I 
shouldn’t have to live in fear of walking home at night just 
because I’m a woman. And this guy...he’s definitely followed 
me before. In the day time, too. At least now...someone’s 
going to do something about it. Colton’s got my back.” 


“Yes...this Colton guy...what the hell is he doing getting 
involved?” 


I blink several times. “Naomi...he saved me. He’s offering to 
represent me for free...why are you so suspicious about 
that?” 


“Because men never give anything away for free. He’s 
probably just playing the hero to get in your pants. You can 
be so naive sometimes, Ruby.” 


I could laugh at the comment. If she could see the thoughts 
running through my mind right now, she would be shocked 
to the core. Even if he does want to sleep with me, the 
feeling is completely mutual. But I can tell he’s professional 
as hell. After all, he told me he’s one of the best lawyers in 
NYC. My quick stalking session online proved as much. 
There’s nothing not to like about him. 


“You’re too quick to dislike people, Naomi. I know you don’t 
have the best of luck with guys, but that doesn’t mean 
they’re all bad...” 


Naomi sniffs in irritation. “Look. Forget Colton for now...this 
is about you. You’re too reckless. I know that women should 


be able to live without fear...but the fact is, they can’t. You 
know what happened to me...I can’t believe you’d make 
yourself vulnerable to a similar situation...” 


I sigh, suddenly feeling awful. A few years ago, Naomi was 
assaulted on the street by a stranger, but the court case 
came to nothing because of a lack of evidence. I hadn’t even 
thought how it must seem from her point of view. I stand up 
to pull Naomi into a hug. 


“It was awful, Naomi. I’m so sorry that happened to you. 
But I’m okay...and now, Colton’s going to help me get a 
creep off the street. We already have some evidence we can 
use...Colton’s been tracking down eye witnesses...we 
already have the guy down at the police precinct...the odds 
are in our favor. And Colton...” 


“T wish you’d stop with that.” 
“Stop with what?” 


“Saying his name like it’s a prayer. Acting like he’s some 
hero when he just beat a man up in the middle of the street. 
He had no idea what was going down...and he still got 
involved. I don’t like the sound of him, Ruby. I wish you 
weren't so trusting.” 


“He saved me, Naomi. Without him, anything could’ve 
happened. He’s doing me a favor by getting involved...why 
are you so desperate to hate him?” 


Naomi turns her back on me. “Because men like him are 
always trouble. Just you wait and see...” 


CHAPTER TAREE 


olton 


It’s been an hour since Ruby arrived at my office and since 
then, I’ve barely got a thing done. She’s here to review the 
case, and yet I can’t concentrate on it when she’s sat right 
in front of me. She’s an irresistible temptation. Displayed in 
front of me, it’s hard to stop myself from jumping over my 
desk and having her right here and now in my office. I don’t 
want to think about professionalism and court cases and 
stalkers. I want to think about her and only her. 


The connection between us is so strong, even though we’ve 
barely spoken about anything other than the case. I just 
know that we’re meant for more than what’s going on 
inside this office. I know she feels it too. I can see it in her 
pale blue eyes. 


And yet she’s been so quiet today. I knew from the moment 
I met her that she wasn’t a shy girl, but she’s not said much 
since she arrived. I’ve been filling her in on the procedures 
we'll have to take and the evidence I’ve collected so far and 
she’s been sitting quietly, nodding along. I want her to 


speak to me. I want her to talk and talk with me for hours. I 
want to hear everything this enigmatic woman has to Say. 
The silence is killing me. 


I can’t take it anymore. I put down the pen I’ve been using 
to scan over the documents and sigh, looking deep into her 
eyes. 


“This must all be a lot for you to take in,” I start carefully. “A 
lawyer always needs to have complete trust from their 
client...your case is entirely in my hands, and I will 
determine how it ends. You seem like you might be having 
some doubts...” 


She shakes her head fervently. “No, Colton...nothing like 
that. I’m sorry... didn’t get much sleep last night. This 
whole thing has just been so crazy...” 


I wish it wasn’t inappropriate for me to hold her close and 
protect her physically as well as legally. That creep clearly 
shook her up last night..God knows what would’ve 
happened if I hadn’t stepped in. 


It occurs to me that maybe she’s upset about the way I 
handled the guy last night. I wouldn’t usually resort to 
violence...I always fight my battles with words in court...and 
yet last night, a beast awoke inside me and took over. I beat 
that guy because I wanted so badly to protect Ruby, and 
now, I can see the hesitation in her gaze when she looks at 
me. I clear my throat. 


“I hope the way I handled things last night didn’t upset 
you...I felt I had to take him down in order to keep him from 
doing further harm...I didn’t mean to upset you.” 


Ruby shakes her head. “Honestly...that didn’t bother me. 
The creep needed to be taken down a peg or two...and it 
felt nice to have someone stand up for me for once. I’m 


used to having to handle things on my own, I guess....my 
sister has my back, of course, but she’d never have done 
something like that if she’d been there...you saved me. 
There’s no hard feelings for that.” 


“But your sister wasn’t happy about it, I’m guessing.” 


Ruby shrugs slowly. “That’s...not my concern. It’s you and 
me against everyone else in this case...she can think what 
she wants.” 


I can feel my cock surge in my pants. I love how 
independent Ruby seems...how free-thinking she is. She 
doesn’t let others influence what she thinks. She’s got her 
own mind and she speaks it. As I look into her eyes, I can’t 
help wondering if she’ll address what’s going on between 
us. She seems like the kind of girl who speaks her mind 
when she knows there’s chemistry forming...1 want to say 
something too, but the second I do, I put the case on the 
line. The second I do, I risk my job. But wouldn’t it be worth 
it for someone like her? The one woman who has ever 
caught my eye? The one woman who has my heart beating 
a little faster than normal. The one woman who makes my 
dick hard and makes the animal inside me come alive... 


She leans forward in her seat. “I trust you entirely,” she 
tells me. “But we don’t know each other well yet...maybe 
clients need to get to know their lawyers...on a personal 
level.” 


I can’t stop the wolfish grin forming on my lips and the 
possessive feeling growing inside me. I love that she’s so 
forward. But now, I can’t leave her hanging. I have to give 
her the response she wants. I smile at her. 


“Well...in that case, perhaps we need to have a little meet- 
up outside the office. We should grab a drink, get to know 
one another a little...for the case, of course.” 


z 


“Of course...” she purrs. We both know that we’re not 
interested in the case at this moment. We both want to 
explore what’s going on between us...the unspoken 
tension...the easy way we bounce off each other...and now 
that she’s said yes to an outing, we can do exactly that. As 
long as no one from work sees us together, then there’s no 
risk. As long as Ruby’s sister doesn’t catch us out together, 
then nothing can go wrong. It feels like a high risk scenario, 
but I’d risk it all for one night with Ruby. I smile at her. 


“I know just the place to take you...but work before play, 
hmm? Let’s get this done and dusted...” 


“And then?” she asks, a smile playing on her lips. I smile 
back. 


“And then...you and I can have a little fun.” 


Ruby 


I spent a few hours at the office with Colton today going 
over the case, but I lost all interest in it the second I saw his 
handsome face. When I close my eyes, all I see are his 
muscled shoulders, his sexy beard, his chiseled cheekbones 
and the intensity of his eyes. And now, we’re going out 
together, just the two of us, for an entire evening...I can 
barely believe my luck. This whole thing started as a 
terrible scenario, but now, it feels like I’d suffer all that fear 
from the other night again just to make sure I met Colton. 


It feels like fate has brought us together, and I’ve never 
been one to ignore signs. Tonight, I need to make the most 
of my time with him. He might be my lawyer, but there’s 
clearly an attraction between us that is going to be 
impossible to ignore. We’ll be spending a lot of time 
together during this case...there’s no way we can pretend it 


doesn’t exist. But tonight is about getting our feelings out in 
the open...the rest we can navigate afterward. 


I have to look my best for him. I know that as a bigger girl, 
some people might think I can’t pull off the tightest outfits 
and the glitziest styles, but I’ve always been comfortable 
enough in my own skin to show off what I’ve got. Tonight, 
I’m going to wow him in a black glitter dress with a low cut 
to show off my cleavage. I want to draw his eyes to my body. 
I want him to know that I like him looking at me. 


I want to be confident if it means that I get the man of my 
dreams, but I’m nervous as I wait for him to come and pick 
me up. Maybe he didn’t understand my meaning earlier. 
Maybe he thought I was joking about me and him. But I’ve 
never been more serious. A man has never captured my eye 
the way he has. I want him in every way possible. I may be 
inexperienced in love and sex, and yet I’m drawn to him ina 
way I never expected. I thought there was something 
missing inside me...that I might never feel the way I do 
now...but meeting him has proved that I was just waiting for 
the right person. 


I just hope he thinks that he’s right for me too. 


I watch his car pull up outside. It’s very obviously 
expensive, though I know next to nothing about cars. It 
seems that Colton might be the kind of rich that most 
people only dream of. Money can’t buy me happiness, but 
watching him getting out of his car...I can’t help being glad 
that he can afford such nice suits. 


I head downstairs to greet him and open the door for him. I 
watch his eyes glide over my body, taking in every inch of 
my skin. He growls quietly, his eyes full of lust, and that’s all 
it takes for me to realize that we are completely on the 
Same page. 


“You look incredible,” he growls to me. “Damn...” 


I smile. “Only the best for the man who saved me....where 
are we going?” 


He’s still staring at my body as he speaks, but I don’t mind. 
At least I know I’m making an impression. “I was thinking 
dinner tonight...maybe save drinks for another occasion. I 
want a clear head.” 


I smile. “I completely agree. Let’s go.” 


I offer him my arm so that he can walk me to the car, but he 
surpasses the offer entirely and wraps his arm around my 
waist. The motion takes my breath away. Not many people 
can say they’ve managed to surprise me, but his 
forwardness is shocking...and yet so attractive. I find that I 
like being on his arm. I like that he’s showing me off. 
Because walking next to him to his car...it’s like I’m showing 
him off to the world as mine, too. 


He drives us to the restaurant while going over some of the 
details of the case with me. I would rather not mix business 
and pleasure tonight, but listening to him speak is 
captivating, and I don’t try and stop him. When we get to 
the restaurant, he rushes around to open my door for me. I 
feel like his Queen, and it’s a sensation I don’t mind one bit. 


I can tell he’s showing off with his choice of venue. It’s 
expensive, for sure, and the kind of place where you might 
bump into celebrities. I know for a fact the big Broadway 
stars come here quite often. Naomi would love it here as 
much as I do, but I’m not here for the fancy meal and high- 
class company. I’m here for Colton. 


We’re seated by the window and I like the idea that anyone 
could look in and see us together. His intense eyes keep 
meeting mine over the top of our menus and each time, he 


smiles knowingly. He’s as aware of the tension between us 
as I am. It feels like it’s been a long time coming, but 
tonight, we’re going to explore everything that this means 
for the pair of us. I get the sense that Colton has been 
waiting for a spark for even longer than I have. Now, I’m 
here to show him what it means to have a real connection 
with someone. 


We order our food and a glass of wine each. Colton smiles. 


“Don’t worry...I don’t drink and drive. I know better, as a 
lawyer...I have a chauffeur I can call if we need one.” 


“Aren’t you full of surprises,” I murmur. “Very expensive 
surprises, I should add...” 


Colton shrugs with a sexy glint in his eye. “It’s not often I 
get to take a beautiful woman out to dinner. Besides...being 
a lawyer pays well. And yet, I’ve never had the time to 
spend what I’ve earned...I’ve always been a workaholic.” 


“Me too,” I admit. “I give everything to my career...I guess 
it’s hard to meet someone when you spend all your time 
feeding your career...” 


“T’ve always been happy to wait,” he growls, looking deep 
into my eyes. “I always knew the right woman would come 
along one day.” 


I smile innocently. “Have you found her yet?” 
“That depends.” 

“On?” 

“If she wants the same things as I do...” 


“T think it’s extremely likely that she does,” I purr. As the 
waiter arrives with our wine, a silence falls between us, but 
our gazes are locked. The waiter asks us to taste the wine, 


but I’m too enthralled by him to care about the wine 
sloshing around my mouth. I’m drunk on his presence 
already, and it’s better than what any fine wine can offer 
me. 


As the waiter leaves again, Colton leans in closer to me. I 
feel myself magnetized to him too, leaning in so close that 
I’m certain if I went to kiss him now, our lips would meet 
within a second. His knees nudge mine under the table and 
I feel a jolt of pleasure rush through my body. 


“You seem like a confident young woman...does that come 
from your acting experience?” 


I shrug. “You know....plenty of people spend their lives 
afraid of what others might think of them....it holds them 
back. I don’t want to be like that. The way I live my life isn’t 
anyone else’s concern. Unless they’re sharing their life with 
me...well, I say screw them. I want to be who I am without 
taking anyone else into consideration.” 


Colton’s eyes are full of heat. Not anger...lust. He likes the 
way I talk. I’ve seen people recoil from me plenty of times 
when I tell them the way I like to live, but not him. He 
respects me. He admires me. He runs his tongue across his 
lips, never looking away from my eyes. 


“I find that attitude very sexy,” he growls. Heat pools 
between my legs. My knees tremble in anticipation. Right 
now, he could do anything to me and I’d go along with it. He 
could throw me down on the floor and start fucking me in 
front of everyone and I’d cry out for more. I’m desperate for 
him. I want to feel his cock deep inside me. I want to see if 
he can deliver on every one of my fantasies, and something 
tells me he can, and more. 


I nudge my foot against his leg, stroking my shoe upward to 
his thigh casually. I have no experience with men, but it’s 


like my body is telling me exactly how to handle this. His 
eyes darken, full of fire and passion. I want to carry on. I 
want this teasing and torture to last forever... 


But in the midst of the heat and sexual tension, I have a 
moment of clarity that makes my stomach drop. What we’re 
doing could jeopardize my case. If the jury finds out I have a 
relationship with my lawyer then it might look like I’m 
manipulating the case. And given what my stalker has done 
to me...given what happened to Naomi when she took her 
attacker to court... know I have to win this case. I know 
that I shouldn’t be doing things like this in public... 


I pull away from Colton, blushing. He frowns at me, but 
remains composed. 


“Is something wrong?” 


I sigh. “I’m sorry. I shouldn’t have done that...the case is 
important to me. Until it’s over...well, I can’t justify going 
for what I really want with you.” 


“Don’t ask me to stay away from you,” Colton growls. “I 
can’t do that. I need you. I know you feel it too...” 


“I do,” I whisper. “But I also know that if I ruin this case for 
myself...well, Pll never forgive myself. Maybe...maybe until 
the case is over, we should keep our distance...at least 
physically.” 


Colton looks like he wants to grab me and kiss me. He looks 
like he wants to do a thousand dirty things to my body and 
the thought leaves me breathless. But I stand by my 
decision. I know we need to be careful. It’s not like our 
coupling is subtle...me, with my bright red hair...him with 
his sharp suits and wads of money...together, a couple with 
a twenty year age gap between us...not to mention that 
we’re both well known figures in our fields of work. Anyone 


who saw us together would get an impression that could 
destroy everything we’re working to build. 


Colton sips his wine, his face creased in anger. Not with 
me....[ can tell he’d never be angry with me...but at the 
situation we’re in. He doesn’t want to deny what's 
happening between us, but he knows it’s the right thing to 
do. He leans in a little closer and I know I should pull away 
before we do something stupid like kiss, but I can’t find it in 
me to move away from him. 


“Tm not letting you go that easily. I’ve waited my entire life 
for you to come along. I’m not going to let you get away,” he 
growls. I smirk. 


“Colton...you’re not used to not getting your way, are you?” 


“No...] always make things work out in my favor. This won’t 
be any different,” he says. It sounds like a promise he 
intends to keep. “All we need to do...is be careful. We can 
meet in places that no one would expect. Arrive separately 
and leave alone too...I’m going to get us burner phones, so 
we can message each other how we want without it being 
traced...I’ll think it all over for you, Ruby. Don’t worry about 
a thing. If you want this as much as I do...then I’ll make sure 
it works for us.” 


It’s hot as hell, knowing how far he’d go to make this work. 
I know I should say no. I know we should have a clean break 
before anything else happens. Maybe we could even revisit 
the whole thing after the case is over. But I know I don’t 
want to wait that long. I’m not even sure that I can wait that 
long. I need him now. And I guess I’m just as stubborn as he 
is about this...because this time, I’m going to get exactly 
what I want. 


CHAPTER FOUR 


olton 


It’s been almost a week since I last saw Ruby in person. At 
least, outside of office hours, that is. As it turns out, it isn’t 
as easy as I expected. Ruby has been at auditions this week 
and I’ve had a lot to do for the case to get ready in time for 
the court date which is creeping up fast. In between, we 
talk all the time on our phones I got us, sending sexy 
messages that only get me more excited for what’s still to 
come between us. But it’s not enough. I need to feel my 
hands all over her sexy curves. I need to bury my face 
between her legs and taste her. I need to fuck her until she 
cries out my name over and over. 


But she insists that we can’t, and I know logically, she’s 
right. If this was any other case, I’d throw it all away to be 
with her, even if it put an end to my career. But because this 
case is saving her, I can’t give it up. I’ll hold off knowing I'll 
get my reward eventually, but only because I know this is 
what she needs. And right now, I’d do anything to make her 


happy. 


Still, it’s hard knowing that she wants it too and she’s only 
holding back because she’s afraid we’ll be caught. I know 
her sister doesn’t approve of us either, which isn’t helping. 
But I have an idea. With only a few days to go until we head 
to court, I have a way in which we can meet unnoticed. 


I take out my phone and text Ruby, smiling to myself. As I 
click send, I hold my breath. 


Meet me at the Four Seasons this evening. I'll be waiting 
for you at the bar. No one will suspect if we arrive 
separately. I’ve got us a perfect room. I want tonight to be 
our night. 


She replies several seconds later. 
And you always get what you want...right? 


I smile to myself, a possessive growl forming in the back of 
my throat. 


That’s right, baby...and I want you. 
Then you'll have me. I hope you like blonde hair. 


I frown. I have no idea what she’s implying, but I know she’s 
probably got a trick up her sleeve. That’s what I like so 
much about her. She always keeps me on my toes. I’ve 
never met such a confident, sexy woman. It makes me want 
her even more. 


The hard on in my pants is getting almost painful. I haven’t 
touched myself since I met her. I know it won’t give me the 
release I so desperately want. I’ll only get relief when I’ve 
fucked her long and hard in our hotel tonight. rll only be 
satisfied when I get to cum inside her pretty little pussy. I 
want to feel her clench around my cock as I send her into a 
state of euphoria over and over again. Tonight, I’m going to 
show her exactly what it means to be my woman. 


I can’t concentrate. I know I won’t get anything else done 
today. She’s consuming my every thought. She’s making me 
horny beyond belief, and she hasn’t even done anything yet. 
But tonight, we’ll get to explore all the things we’ve talked 
about. We’ll get to touch all the places we promised each 
other we’d touch. And above all else, we’ll get to feel the 
heat of one another as we fuck all night long. 


I arrive at the hotel at seven pm and head straight for the 
bar. Straight away, my eyes are drawn to the bar where a 
sexy, Curvaceous woman is sitting sipping a cocktail. But 
she’s not the ruby haired girl I’m used to daydreaming 
about. Now, as I stare at the bar, she’s sporting an icy 
blonde bob. Her dress is red to match her lips and she’s 
wearing tall heels that show off her elegant legs. When she 
turns and winks at me, her pale blue eyes are unmistakable. 
Ruby might be in disguise, but she’s still my girl...and this 
new look of hers is somehow even more sexy than her 
normal self. 


I stalk over to the bar, glaring a man down as I see him 
trying to approach her at the bar. She’s mine. If I have to 
fight tooth and nail for her, I will. If I have to show everyone 
else who is boss in order to protect her, I will. I did it once, 
out on the street with her stalker. I’ll do it again the second 
she needs me to. 


But for tonight, everything is going to be perfect. I can tell. 
I slide onto the stool beside her at the bar and she pretends 
not to have noticed me, though I catch her glancing at me 
out of the corner of her eye. She sighs theatrically. 


“How hard is it for a girl to get a daiquiri around here?” she 
asks no one in particular. It feels like she’s playing a 


character, and I soon realize that this is what this is all 
about. She wants to role-play. She’s been telling me how 
sexy she finds the idea, which makes sense for an actress 
like her. I reach out to touch her arm, running a hand from 
her wrist up to her shoulder. Keeping character, she raises 
an eyebrow at me. 


“Who might you be?” she asks snootily, but I can see the 
playfulness in her eyes. It’s all part of the act. I trail my 
hand back down her arm. It feels so good to be touching 
her after a week of having to literally force myself to stay 
away from her. Now, here, she’s mine, and no one can stop 
us. 


“A dark handsome stranger ready to sweep you off your 
feet,” I growl in response. Her red lips part and there’s 
desire deep in her eyes. She looks me up and down. 


“And you think you can handle a woman like me?” 


“I know I can,” I growl. She looks pleased. She taps her 
empty cocktail glass. 


“Then I suppose I’ll allow you to order me a refill...” 


I stand up and press myself close to her as I catch the 
attention of the barman. Her hand falls to her side and rests 
on my thigh. If she moved her hand a few inches, she’d be 
able to feel my hard cock pressing against her. It’s all too 
sexy for me to stand for long. She’s got me so riled up that I 
could release the animal inside me at any point and just 
fuck her right here right now. Now that we're so close in 
proximity, I know that the tension is going to overwhelm us 
both soon enough. But for now, I want to indulge in this 
fantasy. A fantasy where there’s no judgement for us being 
together. A fantasy where we can have hot, raw sex without 
it affecting our lives in any way. 


She glances up at me with a sexy smile. A growl forms in my 
throat, but I don’t release it. It’s not time yet. When our 
drinks arrive, she stands up and leads us across the bar toa 
table where we can have more privacy. My hand 
immediately settles on her leg. Her bare skin feels good on 
my fingers. I want to slide my hand under her dress and 
touch her sweet spot, but I hold back. She’s keeping me 
waiting, but I know that when she finally allows me to get 
what I want, it’ll be the best feeling in the world. 


“T don’t do one-night stands,” she tells me, still playing her 
character, but I sense that it’s also a slither of her truth 
pushing through. I cock my head to the side. 


“A woman like you...a woman who could have anyone...why 
not indulge in it sometimes?” I growl. Her eyes meet mine. 


“What’s the point...you don’t get a true connection with a 
stranger who means nothing to you,” she says. She points 
her finger at my chest and lets her finger slide down it. It 
delves momentarily between the buttons on my shirt. “But 
you...you seem different. I saw you and I wanted to know 
more...perhaps tonight, I’ll give in to something new. Even if 
we don’t see one another again...perhaps one night with 
you is exactly what I’ve been waiting for.” 


I can’t help myself. I lean in and kiss her hard. My hand 
slides just under her skirt and I grip her thigh. We’ve been 
talking about this all week and now it’s finally happening. 
Our hot breath mingles. Her lips taste of strawberries. Her 
hand grips the back of my neck and I feel my cock rising in 
my pants once again. When she pulls away, there’s lust like 
I’ve never seen before in her eyes. 


“You’re not like the other men in my life,” she tells me 
seriously. “You’ve got something that they all want but will 
never have...the ability to make me stay.” 


I can feel hate burning inside me. I know this is just role- 
playing, but the thought of her having other men beside 
me...hell, it’s almost too much for me to handle. Now that 
I’ve tasted her lips on mine and felt the heat of her body so 
close to me, I know I can’t let her go. I can’t pretend this 
doesn’t matter to me anymore, even for the sake of this 
scenario. I reach out to touch her face, feeling a protective 
snarl forming in my throat. 


“You could’ve had as many men as you wanted....as long as 
I’m your last. I don’t like it...but as long as you give yourself 
to me forever, lll accept it,” I growl in response. I search 
her eyes, seeing the nerves now forming in her gaze. She 
knows that we’re actually going to do this...we’re going to 
go through with it all, right here in this fancy hotel. Her 
eyes lock onto mine and I know she’s ready. I know she 
wants it. 


“Tm yours,” she whispers. 


Ruby 


I can’t believe this is happening. I’ve never been one to play 
things safe, and yet as I follow Colton up to his room, 
wearing a white-blonde wig and a sultry smile, I feel like I’m 
imagining the whole thing. I might be playing a confident 
character, and I’ve always been in charge of my feelings 
myself, but this is new territory. I’m trying out being sultry, 
sexy, seductive...and as much as I like it, it terrifies me. 


I know what’s bound to happen behind the walls of Colton’s 
room tonight. I know that sex is on the cards. We’ve been 
talking about it all week in our secret texts, and I want it. 
But I know I also have to tell him the truth....that I’m a 
virgin. I don’t know how he’s going to feel about that, 
especially when I’ve been roleplaying the part of a woman 


who is experienced in loving. Still, I want to be honest going 
forward. I want a life with this man some day when this 
case is behind us. I have to be prepared to tell him the 
truth, the truth, and nothing but the truth. 


As he unlocks our room, I can’t help being awed. I can see 
why people say this place is fancy. The decor is modern and 
sleek, and the view from the window is incredible. Maybe 
the character I’m playing is used to views like this, but I’m 
certainly not. I drift to the window to view the city, as Colton 
pops a bottle of champagne open. I turn to him with a smile. 


“Champagne? Are we celebrating something?” 


He puts the bottle down and moves to wrap his arms 
around my waist. “We are, we’re celebrating me finally 
getting you alone.” 


I can’t help giggling. I don’t think we’re roleplaying 
anymore. He turns me to face him and kisses me hard. I 
love how every kiss we share is so desperate, so intense. I 
wrap my arms around his neck, trying not to think about 
how much Naomi would disapprove of what I’m doing here. 
I know she thinks this man is too old for me, too violent, too 
careless...and of course, he’s my lawyer. But with his arms 
around me, he feels like so much more than all of that. He 
feels like he’s mine. He makes me feel like I’m special to 
him. And now that we’re finally alone, I don’t want to waste 
a second of this time we have together. 


I reach up and yank off the wig, allowing my red hair to spill 
out. He growls in approval, running his hands through my 
sleek hair. 


“You’re so sexy,” he murmurs against my lips, and then he 
captures my bottom lip with his teeth. I gasp in surprise 
and then laugh in delight. He knows exactly how to keep 
this whole thing exciting. This is the kind of rush I get from 


the applause I receive on stage, but ten times better. I’m 
performing for an audience of one, and he’s my biggest fan. 


As he kisses me, he leans in and scoops me off my feet, 
making me feel as though I’m light as a feather. I’ve never 
felt so dainty in my life. Holding me close to his chest, his 
mouth moves to explore my neck and I moan in pleasure. I 
earn another growl from his throat as he moves us towards 
the bedroom. And suddenly, I know why we’re going there. I 
know what’s going to happen. 


I’m going to lose my virginity to this man. 


CHAPTER FIVE 


olton 


With Ruby finally in my arms, I can’t stop myself from taking 
her straight to the bedroom. I’ve waited far too long to hold 
back now. I need her. Right. This. Second. I could die happy 
once I’ve felt what it’s like to be inside her tight little pussy. 
I know that we shouldn’t be doing this, and yet I can’t stop 
now. She’s made me uncontrollable, untamable, wild and 
free. She’s going to be mine right here, right now. 


I can feel myself losing control of myself as I set her down 
on the bed and begin to remove her clothes in a frenzy. We 
kiss as we’re taking off our clothes, stealing brushes of our 
lips here and there. Her lips are hot, almost feverish, with 
excitement. I lean in and knead her breasts with my hand, 
pinching her nipples until she cries out in pleasure and 
throws herself back into our kiss. 


Now that we’re naked, I waste no time in getting down to 
business. I slide two fingers between her legs and begin to 
finger fuck her. I find her wet and ready to go. 


“Colton!” she cries out for me. Our role play is forgotten, 
and it's just us here now. In the privacy of this room, we can 
be the people we’ve had to suppress since this whole 
process began. We can want what we want. 


And I want her. 


My cock throbs with anticipation, but I want to make this 
last. I want to make her shudder with an orgasm and watch 
it happen in front of my eyes before I fuck her. I want to 
enjoy the moment I send her over the edge for the first 
time. Pressing my thumb to her clit and applying pressure, I 
see her eyes widen and she gives into the pleasure with a 
loud, sexy moan. 


“More,” she whispers and I do as she asks. As I lean in to 
kiss her, I slide a third finger inside her, continuing to touch 
her. She groans. 


“You like that, baby?” 


She nods, a sexy whimper emitting from her lips. I delve 
deeper inside her. 


“God, you’re a horny little minx, aren’t you?” I growl in her 
ear, nipping her earlobe. “You’re so wet for me, baby. I can’t 
wait to taste you.” 


I feel her hand wrap around my cock as I clamber on top of 
her. Now, with my fingers buried deep inside her and her 
hand working my dick, we’re in a cycle of mutual ecstasy. 
She seems to know exactly what she’s doing as she touches 
me, and I growl with pleasure. She’s good. She’s so perfect 
for me that it seems impossible that she exists. And yet, 
here she is, showing me the time of my life. Now, I need to 
give her the same. 


Still working on her pussy with my fingers, I begin to kiss 
my way down her curvaceous body. She protests as my cock 


slips from her hand, but this moment isn’t about me. I want 
to focus on her pleasure, not mine. I position myself on my 
knees at the foot of the bed. I grab her ankles and pull her 
toward me roughly, but carefully. I hook her knees around 
my shoulders so that I can get right up close and personal. 


She gasps the first time my tongue nudges her clit. I can 
taste her juices and her scent is just as tantalizing. I growl 
with pleasure, lapping away at her pussy like a cat with 
cream. She cries out in pleasure, having no interest in 
being quiet and discreet. Here, we can do what we want. I 
sense that this has been a long time coming for her as well 
as for me. Now, I’m going to take her to the height of 
ecstasy she deserves. 


She doesn't take long before she starts clutching the sheets 
with pleasure, gasping for air as she prepares for the big 
finale of her first orgasm. I bury my tongue deep inside her, 
growling in content. I could stay here forever, tasting her, 
making her squirm with pleasure. But my throbbing cock is 
desperate for action too. I’ve waited so long for this...so for 
tonight, I’ll be content with giving her one orgasm with my 
face between her legs... 


As she reaches her first release, she cries out and her thick 
thighs clamp around my face hard. It feels good, being 
buried between her legs, knowing I’m giving her the kind of 
pleasure that makes every muscle in her body tense up. I 
taste her juices once again, licking them up pleasurably. 
With her taste still on my lips, I rise to my feet, holding my 
cock in one hand and slicking it with her juices, readying 
myself to plunge inside her. Her eyes are misty with bliss, 
but she sits up, seeing what I’m doing. She grabs my hips, 
bringing me closer to her and I think she’s ready, but her 
hands hold me firmly in place. 


“Before we start...I have to say something.” 


I lean in to kiss her lips, desperate to be inside her. “Can it 
wait?” 


“No, not really...its about this. I...I’ve never had sex before. 
This is going to be my first time...” 


Ruby 


You could hear a pin drop in the room right now. The 
second my secret left my lips, everything fell silent. I 
swallow nervously. I don’t often feel anxious, but this is my 
first time...I felt he should know that. And now, I’m worried 
that I’ve put him off entirely. 


His muscles are tensed and he’s standing over me with a 
strange look on his face that I can’t decipher. I take a deep 
breath. 


“Babe...I’m sorry I should’ve told you...but I didn’t know 
how to bring it up until now...” 


“So those things you said...during the role play...about other 
men...” 


I swallow. “I’ve never even kissed another man. I’m sorry if 
you find that strange...I’ve been waiting for the right person 
and...and I know that person is you.” 


I watch as his face slowly transforms. He begins to smile. 
He moves in closer to me. 


“There’s nothing sexier than knowing that you’re a 
virgin...knowing you’re going to be mine forever...knowing 
no other man has ever touched you the way I have,” he 
growls sexily. He captures my lips in his and I know we 
don’t need to say another single word on the topic. I know 
from the passion in his kiss that he’s never been more 
aroused, and it almost makes me orgasm right on the spot. 


He pulls me to my feet with a kiss before turning me around 
and bending me over the bed, my ass positioned toward his 
cock. I look awkwardly behind me, my face pressed against 
the soft sheets of the bed and my heart throbbing with 
anticipation. I take a few deep breaths, trying to calm 
myself down. 


“Are we doing this now?” 


“Yes,” he growls. I feel him press against my entrance...and 
then he’s inside me. 


It feels so good to have his body pressed against my ass as 
he buries himself deep in my pussy. I was expecting it to 
hurt, but it just feels impossibly good. As he begins to build 
up a rhythm I cry out over and over, each thrust inside me 
forcing out another pleasured gasp. He leans into the 
motion, reaching to my front to grasp my breasts and pinch 
my nipples. My sensitive skin tingles beneath his touch and 
within moments I feel myself closing in on my second 
orgasm and then I shatter. I ride it out with a loud cry as he 
continues to plough into me, never allowing me to stop to 
take it in. As he continues, it feels like every orgasm he 
gives me just blends into one and I’m in a constant state of 
bliss. 


“I love hearing you cry out like that...” he growls as he 
leans in close to my ear. “ You’re so damn bad, baby.” 


“You bring it out of me,” I gasp through my labored 
breaths. I’m hot and sweaty, but he doesn’t seem to mind. 
He caresses every inch of me with his hands and his mouth. 
I never expected kisses on my back to feel so good, but 
everything he does is a brand new pleasure I never 
expected to experience. 


I hear him grunting caveman style and I know he’s close. I 
don’t want it to end, and yet I want him to get the pleasure 


he’s waited for all this week. I’ve got mine...I want to make 
him feel good. And I know what words will get him hotter 
than ever before. 


“Cum inside me,” I command him. I want him to fill me up 
with his cum. I don’t even mind if it ends with a baby. I want 
his child inside me. I want a constant reminder of what this 
night means for us, for our future...I know this isn’t just 
some one night stand. 


“Anything for you, baby,” he growls. And then with one last 
thrust, he groans and empties himself inside me. I gasp out 
as it sends me over the edge one final time. I take a moment 
to catch my breath, feeling euphoric. Right here, right 
now...this is how life is meant to be. And I never want it to 
end. 


Tonight, in his arms, I feel complete. 


CHAPTER SIX 


olton 


The courtroom is mine today. I know that I’m going to win 
this one, as I always win every case I take on. My beautiful 
pregnant girlfriend, I just know she is after our night 
together, is relying on me today and I’m not going to let her 
down, especially when her stalker is guilty as hell. 


Knowing we'll see him again today makes my blood boil. I 
wish I could finish what I started out on the street. I wish 
we could settle this man to man with a good old-fashioned 
fist fight. Not my usual weapon of defense, being a lawyer 
and all, but since I met Ruby, I’m something of a caveman. 
All I want is to protect her by any means necessary. 
Fortunately for me, being in this room gives me all the 
power I need without laying a hand on the bastard. 


I can tell Ruby’s nervous as the courtroom begins to fill up. 
She keeps glancing around for her sister. I can tell she’ll 
feel better when Naomi gets here, especially since I can’t 
comfort her with the kisses and cuddles she so sorely 
needs. I want to do something, anything to make her feel 


better. A hand on her leg, or a gentle kiss on her cheek, or a 
soft word in her ear. But I can’t. Anything like that could 
jeopardize our case. Until this is over, we have to keep our 
relationship entirely in the dark. Especially since the 
amount of evidence against our stalker is a little thin... 


But still. I plan to win. And I always get what I want. 


The day passes by smoothly. After our opening statements, I 
call forward several of the eyewitnesses from the day of the 
fight, and they agree that they saw the stalker, Michael 
Jennings, following Ruby. That fact in itself seems to relax 
Ruby, and once she watches me interrogating Michael, she 
seems to look more confident. She’s finally seeing me in my 
natural habitat, doing what I do best. If that’s not a comfort, 
I don’t know what is. 


The other lawyer seems awfully calm, considering that we 
have CCTV footage of Michael following Ruby on two 
separate occasions. I doubt they can dismiss that as 
circumstantial, especially given the confrontation between 
them with the pepper spray before I arrived. When it’s 
Ruby’s turn to take to the witness stand, she looks much 
better than she did earlier. She looks as though she trusts 
us to actually win this thing. Seeing her up there, looking so 
confident in herself, is enough to get me hard. Soon, this 
will all be over and Il finally be able to have her as my own. 
Pll be able to fuck her when and where I please. We’ll never 
have to worry about anything again and we can raise our 
child together in peace... 


But as the other lawyer stands up, I get a sick feeling in my 
gut. He looks like he’s about to rip her to shreds. I have no 
idea what he could possibly have up his sleeve to try and 
floor us, and that’s a little worrying. Realistically, though, I 
don’t think there’s much he could pull out of the bag now 
that will hurt us. 


The doors to the courtroom open and I watch as Naomi 
quietly sidles inside. I suppress a sigh. This is probably the 
worst time she could possibly show up. If things go pear- 
shaped now, she’ll have it in for me and probably get angry 
at how trusting Ruby is. I know she thinks that I’m all bad 
because of what happened, and I didn’t even get a chance 
to prove her wrong. I grit my teeth and hope that whatever 
happens now will take us to victory. 


“So, Ruby...this case is based around the fact that you 
believe Michael has stalked you on several occasions,” the 
opposing lawyer says. “But you told us that you never saw 
his face properly before the night of the fight.” 


“That’s right. But he was distinguishable by his clothing,” 
Ruby says confidently. She’s been listening to me, 
clearly...she’s sure of every word that comes out of her 
mouth, no hesitation. She’s giving no room for anyone to 
question her certainty. The lawyer’s mouth twists. 


“He was wearing a black hoodie. Don’t you think that’s a 
little presumptuous to assume that every man in a black 
hoodie is the same? Couldn’t it have been someone else?” 


“On the three occasions when I found someone to be 
following me, I was taking the same route. I dropped my 
sister off each time and then walked through the lit streets 
to ensure that I was safe on my way back to my apartment. 
Each time I looked back, Michael was there. And yes, I’m 
certain it was him. I don’t believe it was a coincidence that 
someone wearing the exact same outfit followed me each 
time. Especially given that it seems like the clothing was 
picked specifically to be forgettable. Seems like he’s done 
this before.” 


I have to try and hide my smile as the jury murmurs. She’s 
good at this. She’d be a good lawyer. She keeps her 
expression straight as she looks the lawyer in the eye, but 


he doesn’t seem like he’s defeated at all. He clears his 
throat and continues. 


“Michael has an alibi for the other nights in question...” 


“That seems convenient,” Ruby says coldly. “Especially 
given that his alibis still put him in the same area as me. He 
claimed to be at a bar along the same street that I walked 
down. No one would miss him if he left for several minutes 
to follow me and then return...especially since he was alone 
on every occasion he claims to be at the bar.” 


“Eye-witnesses said they saw him-” 


“At exact times during nights that happened weeks apart? I 
think that’s unlikely. Especially since most of the witnesses 
coming from a bar are pumping themselves full of alcohol-” 


“Its not your job to scrutinize my eye-witnesses,” the 
lawyer says, finally looking a little ruffled. But I have a 
feeling he’s not about to back down now. It doesn’t feel like 
he’s used to having someone fight him back. “Alright, Ruby, 
I didn’t really want to do this...but since you’re feeling 
uncooperative in this case...maybe I can present something 
to you that you'll find interesting.” 


This feels bad. Ruby’s eyes flicker to me for a moment, but 
she keeps her cool. My heart is racing inside my chest, 
making me feel nauseous. This is about to get messy, I can 
feel it. 


The lawyer asks for the judge to reveal his piece of evidence 
in the form of a videotape. I watch as a familiar scene 
appears on the screen. The Four Seasons hotel. My heart 
sinks as I see that it’s me and Ruby stood in the corridor the 
morning after our night together. She’s no longer wearing a 
wig to disguise her, and I’m shirtless. And then, of course, I 
know what happens next because I lived it. 


The whole courtroom watches as I kiss my girlfriend...and 
client....goodbye. 


Ruby 


I’m in complete shock. I wasn’t expecting anything like this. 
I thought we had a good hold on this case, especially 
because we’re not the ones on trial here. But now as the 
jury stares at me in shock, having watched me kiss my 
lawyer on tape, I feel as though I’ve committed some kind of 
crime. I press my hand to my stomach where I know a baby 
is growing. I feel suddenly protective of my child, knowing 
that this case is about to go sideways. 


And then, in the crowd, I see Naomi. Her lips are drawn 
thin. Her brow is furrowed. I can tell that she’s angry and 
upset at the same time. She wanted me to tell her all of this, 
but I didn’t confide in her. She wanted me to be honest with 
her, but instead, I lied. I told her that I’d steer clear and I 
didn’t. Now, she’s watching my truth being revealed right 
before her eyes while my case crumbles into dust. 


“You wanna know what I think?” the lawyer continues 
smugly. “I think that this is evidence that you’re not telling 
the truth about Michael. I think your lawyer boyfriend got 
in a fight with him over nothing...and then he had to build a 
case that suited him to make him look innocent.” 


“That doesn’t make sense,” I snap. “I’m the one who called 
the police-” 


“And yet you have very little to gain from this case,” the 
lawyer continues. It’s clear he’s spinning a yarn as he goes, 
but there’s no stopping him now. “I think you went along 
with this whole thing just to protect Colton. Because if 
you’ve been in a relationship this whole time, as I suspect 


you have, then I really think you were trying to save his 
skin, not to send an innocent man to prison. So what do you 
think of my assessment, Ruby? How much did I get right?” 


I’m too shocked to speak. At the back of the courtroom, I 
watch Naomi stand up and leave, shaking her head to 
herself as she exits the room. I desperately want to go after 
her and explain that the whole thing is a mess. It’s not what 
she thinks. But how can I when I’m supposed to stand here 
and tell the truth, and yet I’m being made out to be a liar. 


Colton stands with a thunderous look on his face. “We need 
to take a recess, Your Honor.” 


Things seem to move quickly. I’m ushered off the stand and 
taken out of the courtroom. Within moments, Colton is with 
me, pulling me in for a hug. 


“T’m so sorry, Ruby. This never should’ve happened...” 


“What are we going to do? This whole thing makes us look 
so bad.” 


“They have no evidence that we made it up. We still have 
the eye-witnesses...they’re just trying to throw us off our 
game,” he growls, his eyes full of fire. “This isn’t unfixable. 
I’m going to work hard to make sure that we get our case 
back on the rails. You don’t need to worry, Ruby. You’re safe 
with me.” 


“T trust you,” I tell him. Now that everyone knows about us, 
I lean in to kiss him softly. We can’t do any further damage 
with our relationship now. The secret is out. 


And it’s threatening to destroy us both. 


CHAPTER SEV EN 


olton 


After we left the courthouse today, I got straight back into 
reviewing the case with my head spinning at a hundred 
miles an hour. I know that I’m going to need more 
substantial evidence to get me through this, and yet I’ve 
played all of my cards. None of the CCTV footage is going to 
be good enough anymore. Our eye witnesses are weaker 
now that fake context has been given to what happened. In 
one fell swoop, the lawyer has destroyed everything we’ve 
been working toward. 


I can feel the tension forming in my muscles and the urge to 
punch something is getting stronger by the second. I would 
do anything to protect Ruby, but I want to get us out of this 
unscathed if I can. After all, we’re both innocent. If it’s a 
crime to fall for one another, then we’ve done that, but 
nothing else. And now, if the case goes badly, I won’t just 
lose the case. I might lose her too.... 


Best case scenario...1 find more evidence that can bring 
Michael down. Worst case scenario...Ruby gets called a liar, 


the case is dismissed, and Michael ends up back on the 
streets, doing this to more innocent women. I think about 
Ruby’s sister, who was tossed aside by the legal system and 
left alone. I won’t let that happen to Ruby. I can’t...I’m going 
to keep fighting this no matter what...I have to make this 
case worth it. 


Ruby’s currently in my bed while I go over my notes. I wish 
I could go and get in beside her and stroke her hair, telling 
her that everything is going to be okay. But it’ll only be okay 
if I fix this. My words can’t help her now. I’m on a timer 
right now, and it seems that time isn’t on my side. But I’m 
determined to make this work...I have to...for her sake. 


It’s going to be a long night. 


Ruby 


Colton has managed to get our court date pushed back a 
few days to rebuild the mess that we’ve made together. I 
don’t regret our night at the Four Seasons one bit, but it 
sure has come back to bite us on the ass. If we don’t find 
any new evidence, then Michael is going to walk and this 
whole nightmare will have achieved nothing. 


And since everything is falling apart, I need to try and make 
amends with Naomi. I can’t stand the thought that she’s 
mad at me. We’ve always stuck together through thick and 
thin and now, I just want a chance to explain myself. It 
wouldn't be fair to leave things as they are until after the 
trial. I owe her an apology now. 


I head over to her apartment while Colton is still hard at 
work on the case. I feel bad leaving him behind to deal with 
this mess, but Naomi is important to me. More important 


than the case, even. It seems only right for me to be with 
her now and to explain my actions. 


When I buzz her apartment, she doesn’t respond. I sigh, 
pressing the buzzer over and over again. 


“Naomi... know you’re in there. You can’t ignore me 
forever,” I say into the speaker. I hear her scoff on the other 
side. 


“T can sure as hell try.” 


“Naomi, come on...give me a chance to explain. I don’t want 
this to ruin things between us...” 


“You’re saying that as though this was a team- 
effort...ruining our relationship like this. You’re the one that 
messed up. Deal with the consequences, yeah?” 


“Naomi...five minutes. Please.” 


There’s a pause on the other end of the speaker. Then, I 
hear the buzzer for the door and I’m in. I breathe a sigh of 
relief and head inside to see her. But when I see the look on 
her face, I feel like I shouldn’t have come. 


She looks more angry than upset. Her arms are crossed 
and her lips are pursed. She shakes her head at me slowly. 


“How did you spend this whole time actively lying to my 
face?” she asks, venom in her voice. I sigh and step inside 
her apartment. I don’t think this is the kind of conversation 
you can have in the hall. 


“Naomi, I didn’t have a lot of choice...you made it clear 
what you thought of him. I didn’t want to add fuel to the 
fire. I thought if I waited a while before telling you...then 
maybe you’d come around to the idea. When you see how 
good we are together...” 


“You're still with him? Are you crazy? He’s just screwed up 
your entire case...you should’ve left him, found another 
lawyer...” 


“You know it’s not that simple!” 


“You’ve brought this on yourself!” Naomi cries. “You 
couldn’t help yourself, could you? Always finding some way 
to piss me off...to do things that you know you shouldn’t...I 
don’t believe for a second that this means something to you. 
You’re just looking to get a rise out of me. Well, it worked. I 
hope you’re happy.” 


I blink in shock. “Are you serious? I’m not trying to annoy 
you...I’m just going after what I want.” 


“As though life isn’t already handed to you,” Naomi mutters. 
I fold my arms, starting to feel like maybe she’s the one in 
the wrong. After all, it’s not fair to throw my acting success 
in my face. 


“Look, I know you’re mad that I didn’t tell you...but this is 
exactly why I thought I couldn’t tell you anything. I knew 
you’d pass judgement...you have no idea what Colton means 
to me. I...I1 love him.” 


“Oh for God’s sake, Ruby. I never thought you were naive 
before, but now you’re showing me that you are...I can’t 
believe this. You’re being ridiculous. You don’t love him.” 


“You wouldn’t know because you won’t open your heart to 
the idea that I might actually have something special with 
him!” I shake my head. “Maybe it was a mistake to come 
here...you obviously have no intention of hearing me out...or 
helping me to prove my innocence. You could still take the 
stand, you know. You could do something to protect your 
only family...” 


Naomi crosses her arms. I can see a little guilt in her eyes, 
but I also know how stubborn she is. She’s not going to 
budge on this one. “You’re on your own, Ruby. I can’t do 
anything now even if I wanted to...1 wasn’t even there. For 
all I know, the whole thing is a lie.” 


I stare at my sister, wondering when she became so cold. 
She’s always had my back...up until now. I turn on my heel 
and leave the apartment, tears filling my eyes. I wanted to 
believe that I could trust her, but clearly I can’t. Now, all I 
have in the world is Colton...the one person willing to risk 
everything for me...including his career. And I still haven’t 
had the chance to tell him how much that means to me. 


I’m going to do it. When I get home to him, I’m going to tell 
him I love him. 


When I arrive back at the apartment, Colton is still reading 
over the case files, his brow furrowed. He looks up at me 
with concern in his eyes. 


“How did it go with Naomi? Everything okay?” 
I shake my head. “She doesn’t want to know...” 


Colton stands up and pulls me into his embrace. “I’m so 
sorry, baby. You deserve better than that kind of treatment.” 


“I don’t know what to think...I mean obviously, I’ve let her 
down...she’s mad about the fact that we lied to her...” 


“But you had to...it would have jeopardized the case if 
anyone found out....as we now know. And you knew she 
didn’t approve...I’m sorry that I can’t be the man she thinks 
is suitable for her sister.” 


I reach out to touch Colton’s face. “Don’t you dare blame 
yourself, you’re perfect. Colton...you mean the world to me. 
I know that I’m carrying your baby...1 know that we have a 
future together...and that’s the only thing that matters to 
me. I don’t care if we end up jobless and without any money. 
As long as I’m with you, I know everything’s going to be 
okay.” 


Colton smiles sadly at me. “We might not win this case 
now...I have to warn you of that. We might not have enough 
on this guy to support our defense...” 


“That’s okay. We’ll get past it. It’ll be okay.” 


Colton cups my cheeks. “Baby...I’m so sorry this didn’t work 
out as we hoped. In an ideal world, we’d win the case and 
win over your sister...but in this world, you’re all I need to 
be happy. If this is the case that ends my career, then TIl be 
happy knowing I got you from it. I promised to make you 
mine, and now you are...in every way except one.” 


I’m about to tell him I love him when he gets down on one 
knee. I gasp in shock. I wasn’t expecting a proposal and yet 
here he is, kneeling in front of me with love in his eyes and 
a beautiful ring in his hand. It’s old and intricately designed 
with diamonds and red gemstones. His eyes glimmer with 
mischief. 


“Rubies,” he says as an explanation. “I saw it years ago and 
I just knew...I knew it would be perfect for the woman of my 
dreams. I bought it hoping you’d walk into my life some day. 
I guess I had a premonition and thought of rubies...and now 
that you’re here, I know how right I was.” 


I’m blushing as red as the gems on the ring. Blushing has 
never been my thing, but hearing him say such amazing 
things to me....I guess it’s worthy of a reaction. He grins at 


me, knowing he’s managed to shock me like no one has 
ever managed before. 


“Ruby...the moment I laid eyes on you, I knew my life was 
about to change. I couldn’t have predicted all of this...but 
that’s why I want to marry you now. I want to take on the 
hard times and the good together...united. They say that 
marriage should survive through sickness and health, and 
all in-between...and now that we’re being faced with one of 
the hardest challenges of our lives, I don’t want to do it as 
individuals. I want to do it as a pair. I want to prepare for 
our future together whether it’s good or bad...and commit 
to a life with you. So, with that in mind...Ruby, will you 
marry me?” 


I can’t help squealing in delight. All of the horrors of the 
past few days have melted away. Now, all I see is him...the 
love of my life. I nod my head. 


“Of course I’ll marry you, baby....of course I will.” 


He smiles as he slides the ring onto my finger. Then, before 
I can respond further he stands up and sweeps me off my 
feet, just like he did that day at the Four Seasons. He kisses 
me hard and I wrap my arms around his neck. 


“T love you, Colton,” I tell him. He growls as he buries his 
face in my neck, kissing my skin. 


“I love you too, baby....you’re my world...now let me rock 
yours.” 


I laugh as he carries me to the bedroom. We’re leaving 
behind the case for now. We’re leaving behind the pain and 
the upset that has consumed us. For now, all that matters is 
me and him. 


And I can’t wait for him to rock my world. 


CHAPTER EIGHT 


olton 


Today is the last day to win this case. Today is the final day 
to put Ruby’s stalker behind bars. But as we approach the 
courthouse, I’m not feeling confident. Since our relationship 
was revealed to the public, this entire case has become 
public knowledge. Cameras follow us, desperate to report 
on the controversy of the case. I keep my head high and my 
hand firmly locked with Ruby’s. I don’t have any interest in 
talking to the press. Especially not if I’m about to lose my 
first case in years. What makes it worse is knowing the full 
story. Knowing Ruby did nothing to deserve this, and that 
she’s told nothing but the truth. Michael deserves to go to 
jail, and yet it’s likely he’s going to walk out of here today 
unscathed. 


Ruby squeezes my hand as we head inside. “You did 
everything you could. It’s okay. I’ve made peace with it,” she 
says gently. I can feel my blood boiling. 


“You shouldn’t have to do that,” I snarl. “It’s not fair. You 
deserve more than this.” 


She shrugs. “Life isn’t always fair, I guess. But hey...look 
what we got out of all this. We’re together. We have a life to 
look forward to after today. It’s not the end of the world.” 


But I don’t want to settle for that. I’ve spent the past forty- 
eight without sleep, trying to find something that will help 
us, but there’s nothing to work with. This is why stalking 
cases are so hard to win...the lack of evidence makes it 
almost impossible to prove. Under normal circumstances, I 
probably wouldn’t have taken the case, but for Ruby, I’d do 
anything. Even if it means tarnishing my record. 


The final day of proceedings has officially begun now, and 
we’re meant to give closing statements. It seems kind of 
pointless to me, knowing what the jury is going to decide 
already, but of course, it’s standard procedure. I’m just not 
used to being the loser in these scenarios. 


Just as the opposing lawyer is about to stand up, however, I 
hear the doors at the back of the courtroom open up and 
everyone turns to see who it is. It’s Naomi, breathless and 
standing with another woman behind her. She rushes to the 
front of the room, looking desperate. 


“T have new evidence to present,” she declares. The judge 
frowns at her. 


“That’s not how this works, young lady. We’re about to make 
the closing statements here...your time is up.” 


“Please, Your Honor...if you don’t, you'll be letting down an 
innocent woman. You’ll be letting a pervert run free. You 
don’t want that, right?” 


I turn to look at Ruby, questioning silently if she has any 
idea what’s going on. She shakes her head, but she looks 
pleased to see her sister standing up for her. 


Naomi holds out her phone to the judge. “I was scanning 
my video archives from the dates when Ruby said she was 
followed...she and I often put up live videos on social media 
after our shows to talk to our fans. But I spotted something 
strange in the background of a few videos...you will be able 
to see a man in a black hoodie in the back of almost all of 
them.” 


The judge frowns. “Without a face to go off...” 


“Swipe to the final video,” Naomi says firmly. “You’ll see 
there’s a man leaning against a lamppost. As Ruby and I 
walk past him, he begins to follow us. And when you look 
Closely at his face...you’ll see exactly who it is. It’s him. It’s 
Michael Jennings.” 


“Objection!” the other lawyer cries. The judge waves him 
off, engrossed in the video. 


“This is certainly an interesting find, young lady....but it 
could be circumstantial. We’re going to need more evidence 
than that.” 


“T thought you might say that,” Naomi says icily. “Which is 
why I brought along this young lady, Daisy Brown.” 


The timid young woman who came in with Naomi steps 
forward. Naomi puts an arm around her. “I’ve been going to 
a support group for survivors of assault for months...I know 
Daisy from the group. A few months ago, I saw her out in 
the street yelling at a man who was following her. He wore 
a black hoodie too. And so it struck me...if she could pick the 
man out of a lineup, then perhaps she’d identify him as 
Michael.” 


“T’d know his face anywhere...he had such cold, dead eyes,” 
Daisy says with a shudder. “I reported the incident to the 
police that night...it should be on police records of how I 


described him from that day. They were unable to do 
anything about it since I had little evidence. But when 
Naomi showed me the picture...I knew it was the same man 
who stalked me. And that night...had I not known self 
defence...I believe he intended to do much worse.” 


The jury is in uproar. I exchange a glance with Ruby, feeling 
a sense of hope. This new evidence will not only crack this 
case wide open, but it’ll also possibly be a way to put this 
man away for much, much longer. I can see the hope in 
Ruby’s pale blue eyes. She knows how much this changes 
things. Suddenly, this isn’t just about us. It’s about all the 
other women this man has affected. We can get a new 
lawyer on the case if needed. We’ve started a chain reaction 
that can get Michael Jennings convicted. 


As the judge calls for order, I sit back in my seat and smile. 
This is the perfect ending. It couldn’t have been much 
better for us. We can take a step back. We can put a man 
away for the things he’s done. 


We’re the fucking winners now. 


Ruby 


My legs are trembling as I leave the courthouse, hand in 
hand with Colton. I’m not afraid of what people think 
anymore. We don’t need to hide now. Everything is going to 
be okay. 


And it’s all thanks to Naomi. She’s still inside right now, 
talking to the judge about the new evidence. There was no 
ending given to the trial due to all the complications the 
new evidence brought. It’s not truly over, really. I’ll have to 
go back to court and give more evidence against Michael 


Jennings, but I’m happy to do it. Anything to take that 
bastard down. 


“You did so well in there,” Colton says, kissing my cheek. 
“There’s a lot of pressure when you think you’re going to 
lose your case...but you handled it so well.” 


I smile. “Only because I have the best lawyer in the world...I 
know things didn’t go to plan, but you did everything for 
me...I’m so lucky to call you my fiancé.” 


Colton smiles again. “Don’t worry...I’ve always got your 
back...no matter what comes next, we’re a team now. And it 
looks like you might be back in Naomi’s good books too.” 


I snort. “I wouldn’t go that far...she’s a tough nut to crack. 
But I want to wait for her to come out, if that’s okay? I 
haven’t had a chance to thank her...the new evidence has 
saved me.” 


“She’s saved us all...and it was so good to see her standing 
up for you. I think you’re going to be just fine.” 


We wait for some time outside the courthouse before Naomi 
appears. She seems a little flustered by the whole thing, 
and who can blame her, really? She spots me and her eyes 
soften a little. It’s the only invitation I need to run toward 
her and hug her hard. It feels good knowing she’s forgiven 
our argument, even if a little grudgingly. I can sense that 
she’s shooting daggers at Colton as she hugs me, but we’ve 
still got time to make amends there. When we pull apart, 
she has tears in her eyes. 


“I’m sorry for being such a dick the other day,” she says, 
wiping her face of tears. “I shouldn’t have said half the 
things I said...the second you left, I was trying to find ways 
to make it up to you and...well, I hope the videos I found are 
enough.” 


“It was more than enough,” I tell her honestly. “You’ve 
really saved my skin...and Colton’s. We couldn’t be more 
grateful to you.” 


She nods, casting a furtive glance in his direction. 
“Yes...look, I might need a bit more time to process what’s 
going on between you two...as your older sister, I can’t help 
being protective...but if you’re happy, then I’m happy for 
you. I just want you to have the best life possible. If you 
think that means being with Colton, then I understand. 
Love makes us blind...so I’ll accept him with open arms. Just 
for you.” 


I hug Naomi again. I know that as soon as she gets to know 
Colton she’s going to love him too. But for now, it’s enough 
knowing that she’s willing to try to make amends between 
us all. It’s been a hard road, but we’ve come out the other 
end with everything we wanted. We have each other, 
Michael will soon be put in jail, and we’re all getting a 
happily ever after. When I started this case, it was one of 
my wildest dreams. 


And now, my dreams have become reality. 


EPILOGUE 


SIX WEEKS LATER 


olton 


I adjust my tie in the mirror, making sure I look the 
sharpest I can possibly be. It’s been six weeks since we left 
the trial behind and things are looking up for me and Ruby. 
She moved into my apartment two weeks ago, after all, 
we’re getting married in a couple of months...besides she 
spends most of her time at my apartment anyway. We spend 
every night making love. We spend our days apart, but even 
when she’s performing in the matinee of her new show, or 
I’m working a new case, we always find time in the day to 
keep in contact with each other through texts and phone 
calls. 


Tonight, however, is a big one for us. It’s Naomi’s birthday, 
and the three of us are heading out for dinner to celebrate. 
I haven’t seen Naomi since the courthouse, though she and 
Ruby are still thick as thieves. I’ve asked her round to our 
apartment for dinner several times, but she always claims 
to be busy with work. Ruby insists that it’s nothing 
personal, but I know tonight I have to make a good 


impression. I know tonight, I have to prove that I’m worthy 
of Ruby. 


And in this case, the judge is pretty hard to win over. 


Ruby enters the room and wraps her arms around me from 
behind. She’s got my cock hardening in my pants from the 
moment I see her. She looks incredible tonight with her 
signature red hair curled to perfection and a black dress 
hugging every curve of her sexy body. Somehow she 
manages to get more and more sexy each and every day. 


“It’s going to be fine, you know. She’s going to love the gift 
you got her.” 


I sigh. “I’m not sure I can buy her love, baby.” 


“No, but you won’t have to. She hasn’t even had a real 
conversation with you yet...once she gets to know you, she'll 
see how wonderful you are.” Her hand snakes down my 
chest and cups my cock through my pants. “You’re not just 
a pretty face, you know?” 


I laugh out loud. No one can get me laughing the way she 
can. She’s got the best sense of humor, and she’s never 
afraid to be ballsy. It’s what I love about her. 


“Do you think we have time...” I growl suggestively. I want 
her night and day. She’s always got me horny no matter the 
time. She shakes her head. 


“No, we don’t want to be late...Naomi hates tardiness. If 
you show up late, she’s definitely more likely to hate you.” 


“Hey...I thought you said it would be fine?” 


“Did I?” she teases with a grin, pulling me toward the door. 
“Come on. You’re the designated driver, after all.” 


I roll my eyes with a smile. Since we found out for sure that 
Ruby’s pregnant, I’ve insisted on driving her everywhere. I 
don’t want anything as stressful as driving through the city 
to affect her or the baby. Plus, since I decided not to drink 
because she can’t, it’s no issue for me to drive. I just want 
my woman to be as comfortable as possible, always. 


We drive over to the restaurant where we’re meeting 
Naomi and my heart begins to quicken. I’m not a nervous 
person...those who take on being a lawyer as a living can’t 
afford to be shy...but I know that impressing Naomi is 
important to Ruby and our future marriage. I don’t want to 
mess it up. Still, I put on a brave face and head inside. 


I’m pleasantly surprised when Naomi smiles at us the 
moment we arrive. She’s standing in the doorway to the 
restaurant, just about to be seated. She leans in and kisses 
Ruby’s cheek, then mine. 


“Just in time,” she exclaims as though we’re old friends. 
“Our table is ready now...” 


“Happy Birthday,” I say, trying out my best smile. It tends to 
win over judges...hopefully it’ll work on her too. “It’s good 
to meet you properly, finally.” 


She nods, looking a little nervous. “Yes, it’s nice to have a 
night away from work...to get to know my...family. Future 
family. Whatever.” 


She’s as nervous as I am. That much is obvious. But I’m not 
going to make this uncomfortable for her in the slightest. As 
we get seated, I decide now is the perfect time to show her 
the gift I got her. I slide the envelope I kept in my pocket 
across the table for her to examine. She blinks at it. 


“What’s this?” she asks with a polite smile. I shrug. 


“A gift, for your birthday...and to thank you for welcoming 
me into your family. And to thank you for your help on the 
case... owe you a lot of gratitude, and this is just a small 
way of expressing it.” 


Ruby’s hand rubs my leg under the table, involuntarily 
getting me hard, but that has to wait for later. Right now, I 
need to make the best impression. As she opens the 
envelope and two tickets fall out she gasps in surprise. With 
shaking hands, she holds them up. 


“For Hamilton? How on Earth did you get these?” she 
exclaims. I smile. 


“It took a lot of searching...someone dropped out and was 
selling them online, so I snapped them up.” 


“You'd better take me to see it,” Ruby says with a pouty lip. 
Naomi raises her eyebrow. 


“Oh really? Don’t you think I should take Colton, since he 
bought them?” 


a No way! n 


“I thought you’d like that...you’ve been so desperate for us 
to bond...don’t you think it would be a great opportunity for 
us to get to know one another?” 


“Hell no!” 


The three of us laugh and I feel my shoulders beginning to 
relax. Ruby shakes her head and stands up, grinning from 
ear to ear. 


“Alright, I’m headed to the bathroom. Don’t get into trouble, 
you two. And don’t invite him to the theatre while I’m 
gone!” 


My heart skips a beat. I wasn’t expecting to be left alone 
with Naomi, but as Ruby walks away, Naomi gives me a 
smile that reassures me a little. She reaches out to pat my 
arm. 


“Look...I guess we got off on the wrong foot. I know we’ve 
never actually met, but if I know Ruby, she filled you in on 
all of my thoughts,” Naomi says quietly. “But I want you to 
know I’m past that now. I was angry during the trial 
because I thought she was throwing her case away for a 
man...and it could’ve gone a lot worse than it did, for sure. 
But now...I see how happy you’ve made her since you guys 
met...and I don’t believe in love at first sight or whatever, 
but you guys clearly had something special from the 
moment you met. And I can’t thank you enough for treating 
her kindly, with respect...and generally looking after her. 
Not just in the case, but since then too. You’re a good man, 
Colton...and you’re suitable for my sister.” 


I offer her a small smile. “Just suitable?” 


She smiles back. “Don’t push it, yeah? Let’s see how things 
go...but I’m excited to see more of you and her together. 
This won’t be the last time, I promise.” 


Ruby returns from the bathroom and the night continues in 
the best way possible. We spend the evening swapping 
stories and laughing over plates of incredible food. When 
it’s time to say goodbye, Naomi kisses my cheek once again 
in a very theatrical manner and then she leaves in a cab on 
her own. The second she’s gone, Ruby pulls me in to kiss my 
lips. 


“You did amazing!” she murmurs against my lips. “God, it’s 
so sexy knowing you’re charming to everyone and not just 


J 


me... 


I laugh. “It is?” 


“Sure it is. It means the whole world wants a piece of 
you...but you’re mine. All mine.” 


“You’re mine,” I growl back, feeling the sexual beast inside 
me rearing its head. “And I’m going to show you exactly 
what it means to be my woman...” 


I take her back to the car and she giggles as I open the 
door to the backseat. She’s hitching up her dress before I 
even clamber in after her, closing the door behind us to give 
us some privacy. We kiss on the cold leather seats and I 
release my cock from my pants and pull her onto my lap, 
sliding easily inside her. We know each other like the back 
of our hands. We know what each of us wants as we make 
love in the backseat. We know how to please each other... 


And I’m going to please her all night long and for the rest of 
our lives. 


EXTENDED EPILOGUE 


TEN YEARS LATER 


Life can get stressful sometimes, but on days like today, I 
feel the love in my heart and it makes me feel strong again. 
After a stressful few weeks at work, I’m coming home from 
my matinee performance today to enjoy my baby’s birthday 


party. 


Our middle child, Amy, turns six today. Our first-born, Cara, 
fancies herself as a bit of a party planner, and she’s 
organized most of today by herself, with only a little help 
from Colton. As I head into our huge backyard, I can see 
Colton in the bouncing house with all the kids, and our chef 
is bringing out the birthday cake to add to the buffet for 
later. Even our youngest, Joey, who is a shy little boy, has 
come out to play in the sun, and he’s giggling on Colton’s 
shoulders as he bounces up and down. 


It’s a wonderful sight to come home to. I love work, but 
these days, I only ever do occasional shows in order to be 
around the kids more. They’re my life, as is Colton. We don’t 
even need to work now...our money from our success in 


New York has afforded us this new life in the suburbs. With 
Colton’s career coming closer to an end as he thinks about 
retirement, it’s becoming clearer by the day that his true 
passion is his family. 


He and the kids spot me arriving and they all run over to 
come and greet me. I swoop Amy up in my arms and spin 
her around with a laugh. I kiss the top of her head. 


“Happy Birthday, baby! Didn’t your sister do a great job 
with the party?” 


“Tt’s the best,” she exclaims with a gap-toothed grin. “Can 
we cut the cake now that you’re here? Pretty please?” 


Cara sighs, consulting the schedule she made on her phone. 
“Well... was going to have you cut the cake after the 
buffet...which isn’t for another hour...but I suppose if you 
really want cake, you can have it.” 


I smile and ruffle the hair of my serious older daughter. 
She’s much more like her father, whose lawyer mindset 
must’ve rubbed off on her and made her so serious, but it’s 
one of the things I love most about her. 


“T don’t want any cake,” Joey says, clinging to my leg. “I feel 
Sick.” 


“Oh sweetie, maybe it was all of that bouncing around,” I 
tell him sympathetically. “I’m sure there will be some left for 
you to eat later.” 


“Not if I get there first,” Amy says with a wicked grin as she 
runs over to the buffet table with Cara hot on her heels. 
Colton laughs, shaking his head. 


“Sometimes, I swear these kids aren’t mine. They’re all so 
much like you...not that I’d change that for the world,” 


Colton says, leaning in to kiss me. I sigh and pat my swollen 
stomach. 


“Maybe too much like me...if Amy keeps eating so much 
cake she’s going to...” 


“Grow up gorgeous and healthy just like her Mom,” Colton 
says planting a kiss on my cheek. “You’re beautiful, and you 
always have been. There’s nothing wrong with being curvy.” 


“T know that...” I say, and I mean it. I’ve always liked my 
body. And yet, today, I find myself patting my stomach. “It’s 
just that since the kids...well I feel all stretched out...I’ve got 
cellulite and my skin isn’t as smooth as it used to be...” 


“I think you’re pretty, Mommy,” Joey says quietly before 
letting go of my leg and drifting off to play with Naomi, who 
has started a game of shooting hoops with the party guests. 
Colton takes the opportunity to slide his arms around my 
waist. 


“He’s not wrong,” he growls in my ear. “And if you weren’t 
the sexiest woman on earth...would I be thinking about 
having my way with you right now and all the time?” 


I can’t help laughing. All these years later, we still have sex 
each and every night. We’re still obsessed with one 
another’s bodies. We’re still desperate to please each other. 
I turn to him. 


“Well...so long as I can still turn you on, that’s all that 
matters to me...” 


Colton leans in to kiss my lips. “I’ll never stop thinking 
you’re the sexiest thing to ever walk this Earth. I love you, 
baby. You’re my whole world.” 


I kiss him once again. “And you’re mine...you and our 
babies. And listen...I’ve been thinking...1 want to cut my 


hours back more at work, spend more time with you 
all...and maybe...well...get ready for baby number four?” 


His eyes glimmer with mischief. “Baby...that's the best thing 
you’ve ever said.” 


We make out for several more moments before we hear the 
kids shouting that it’s time for cake. Colton rushes to light 
the candles and we all sing happy birthday. Even though it’s 
only the birthday girl that’s supposed to be making a wish, I 
close my eyes and wish for something of my own. 


I wish for my slice of paradise to stay exactly the same. I 
wish for nothing to change. I wish for this to be the way 
things are forever. 


And I wish for everything I already have... 
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